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THE BRIGHT DAYS IN FALL.
BY HEIXKIAH BUTTEAWORTIL

‘Tia Fall,
And calm, da

"Tia
Before the end.
1o unture, as in life,
“Tis bright at eventide. [ wend
My way thre' woods where guld and crimson blend),
'rgmqhmﬂwuwhmudh-wﬂud;
1 wigh to think how seon the strife
upmmmm
leaf. and end
The charm

!in.(y-ur-
Grow ealm and bright,
Witha plemedent light,

And 2 andd want and care:
Tis Anlumh::n }ho;;:ﬂ,—‘l‘h- Tlight
Hangs a'er 1 eall sturms preparr,
And soon beyond the lizht
Lone Wintet's might

Appears

“Tha wwest.
In Winter-layn,
- To sunrk warm rifta of light
In hdges ohil, when ardent sansets blaze
“Thwart crimean seas. "Tis 8 delight
U Heappearing s W ;
When Spring ber robe dlsplays,
To follew throngh wann ways,
Where'er abe ataxn
Her fert

Then frost
May drain the sireams,
But Spriog is in the heart; her form
We nee -Eu lingers in our dreama.
Thirk snows may fall, and lood may pipe the storm,
The winds return after the seqaent calm :
We herd them Litthe, after Spring’s first beams
Have lent the earth their charm:
Then Winter seoms

An past.

“Tin thus
With life: "tis not
Whitt we are now that joy imparis,
Dot tise prar ¢ of oar futare jot.
In Fall. appreachiog Winter chills our hrarts,
And near Spring-days. the bleak storm is furgot. A
Like rare fruit by vovagers songht, |
Ever from faceign marts
Nworl jovs are brouzht
Te o

At last,
When life is obd,
And vanished are (ta dovams,
Will prowpects dark or height anfold !
Will bappy Stmmers HRt thelr fronded g’ o
In Jow hovizans of fuir seas of goid,
Or mwystery's voicelnas pight enfold
“Us in its dubions arms
And leave a eohil
Diend past!

The heart
Troe jov can know,
Ouly when Heaven seems near,

And fuith sees a borizon dawo sad glow
Begyond the sornes that fade nnd dissppoar;
When bearenly bills beyond varth's ranges how
their gold sammits (xir and clear,
And joy—thongh sarth turms sere,

Aud falls the ancw—
Imprart.

e ——————————

Select Stow,

MY NOSE;
—OR.—

The Mysterious Manner in Which Pyott
Denmore Recovered the Lost Will

Far awny back 1o the days of early childhood,
1 remember being guzed upon in a cnrivis man-
ner, sl hearing the remark, in a -suq_-rr--u-dl
tone, * Poor child—sbe has a nese!™ \\hrlllu-!'
it war expected of me 10 have beon born with-
out chis appendage, I conldu’t exactly mndor-
stand ; especially as, in looking aronsd upon
the cirele of my Iricud< and acquaintanves, I s
that they were all well provided in this respect.

Vagne hints awd mysterious remarks npeovs this |

puforiunate featnrs threw a sort of ahade over
my early years, and the first mortification that I
ever experienced amse from the same cause.

1 was then st the sensitive age of cleven years,
and at n chiid's pariy, a littie boy, wlm_m 1 baul
distingnished by ealling bim np to extricate me
from “the well,” imprinted a kiss upou one end
of my nose, amid the tittering of bis compan-
jons. A qoick, angry flush shot threngh me,
and from that time forth the anpleasant eon-

scionsness that I had iudegl “a nose,” never |

left me, )

Why & machine for the compression of exten-
sive noses shonld not be pat inte practical ope-
ration, 1 was at & loss 10 conosive; snd that it
shonld one of these days be attempted, [ was
fully determined, When, therefore, T read Miss
Biemer's “Home,” it was the disapp 5
overthrow of a lobg-cherished plan. 1y
the history of Petrea Frank, read the failore of
ber admirably ar plan for redocing the
size of b nose, and went off and eried myself to
sloep in n parosyvam of despair.

My nose was u pever-ending source of amnse-
ment to s family of consins, who gave me oo
peses of my life. There wers five of them, all

i-1s, all handsome, and full of life and spirit.

was very fond of them, and I believe they
were of me; but they never restrained thar
jokes at my expense. Poor things! They were
motherless, amd if they sometimes lacked the re-
finement and sensitiveness of those more favor-
ed, I was not disposed to be anforgiving.

Unele Althorpe was a barrister, and his pict-
ty danglbters, when they arrived at yoong 1“'.'-';
hood, were in & fuir nay of being spoiled wit
adalation. They were l—-nnlir{ui.l tbuwrp'r“l:h—
b L, the eldest, wasa perfect type of =outl-
ey o Slender, n_\'nu:wtn'tal, with beanti-

beanty.
;:;ld-rk eyen nud moonlight face—a picture to
be stidind,  Then came Anios, who always play-

ed “Rowena” in all the tablesnx; a tall, grace
ful blonde. with an air sud manner so distin:
guished, that en enlering a roow sl BOY Assom-
bly., there wasalways a marmur of “W ho s
she t" Emma wasa piguant Hiitle thing with
Jook of a ripe peach ; v
:r. ;-nlf;n 4 n’Irb eolor glowing throngh the olive

t. -
Matilda was my especial favorite ; and 1, win
have always been an ardent admirer of heanty,

wonld often gaze npon ber i & Kamd of wistful

rapture, Bright. langhing, and lovely, she was
seldam everstill for Two consecutive moments.

watched ber dip her head ina baxin of |
:—E:.:.nd the rich, -h‘rk hair, with a tinge of |

anburn, wonki emerge ohe dripping mass of
1 nvoat with the gquist

evrls, w_h::} she tosse: g :E!"g—.
wr brown eves wers always sparkling

I.:in‘ ::‘ﬂimt; h:r month was the pearest ap
proach to aripe chorrs that I bave ever yed
weett, nud her nose was just safficirntly refronsse
to Eive a6 eXprvssion ol archuoess to the face.
Add to this the exquisitely fair comploxivn 1'l'::t
secompanies anburn hair—pale, eXcupt wk_n
emution called the color to her face, ora ‘;—
Ema—d on hor cheek gave it the appearnute of &

rose-leaf—aud  you Lave a .glh: but
ernthfal description of my consin Manlda. 1
pever saw any one Lalf so lmmh_fnl. )
Last of all, there was Hilly ; win, having s
bamnded aver to an ancient aunt of her father’s
name, was christened
s Hilly was the baby, I"pefﬁltl
mischief, but with such a way ¢ throwing her-
self on one's protection, that she always came
as the injored paﬂ{_. Very deep violet qu:r
with the reddestof |tu. wnd the brightest
complexion, and very bro
. girls had snfficient attrac-

"
Avy one of those - A hat
sdinary belles; thon w
tions for half n dozen ¢ o i Saliiec ke

" I, with my nn e %
amoog five of them? what T dul;

Precisely
feel liko the beast, to which they ull played the
part of Beanty, and wonder
dlove with my puse.

A

ber chireks sene so dow- |

fndy “Hilde- |
N imp of

wn bair, had sy litsle | e
| and if* hie snceewls in getting his property, we |

do | Heunce it wax

what was to be

na!
we had | d for the 8 r: LIt You esn't
think how delightful and romantic it is! I
shouid scarcely be more surprised if Noah's Ark
Lad been discovered aud fitted ap for aw; but
. that wouldnt be half so charming as to be in
this old mansion. It is said to be bannted, too! |
A Jueﬂ old woman, Miss Eleanor Pyott, who 1
bad ontlived all ber family, owned this place, |

TROY, KANSAS,

I suppose von hadn't the least iden where | benevolent intenting of frightening me. But I

remnined  pérfectly nuconcerned, while my eon-
sin involuntarily trembled, and bebaved like the
veritable little cowand she was. i
Several times during the night, T was compell-
ed to rise from the cooch amd explore the apart-
ment, in order to allay her tremors.  Now it was
the hage fire-place, in which something was cor-
tainly moviug, then the moon sent an unusual

aud died lately. A oephew usel to live with | light inte the room, and uext 8 mysterious tap-

her, and  people supposed that the place woald ‘li.‘i:‘ on the window-paoe bad to

be his; but they couldu’t find any will, and all
| the connection went to jaw sbout it.
noue of them could live ia it natil it was settled
{0 whom it belonged ; so papa has taken it for
the Summer,
?nm place yon ever saw ; do come st onee. |

in & portrait of Miss Eleanor here, snd it ' das, was I thaokful fur vot being & coward
looks just like you—she has the funniest nose I | in the midst of these alarms I could have explor

This is but an extract from my protty eousiu’s |
| ;al_bnr in:bueml:’;m. and by the time I hiad
uished the epist preity well ified.
But Unels Alth s e apr
o P;[ .
and Hilly seut me to “pack
Wy hose {-ithul d‘.uh- my.”q e e i
was not ] in makin t ; and
with moeh eun:j'it-ily o Mmmun.
1 sot forth with Usncle Allhuf:.

be
“1 sap ," suid my oocle, when we were
comfu y settled in the railway carriage,
“that the girls bave been frightening you wit
| wll morts of stories about the p ™

Of eourse, | discovered 1hat t

driven b
bere we are all! It's lhefpmlinwn;tbepnrpl-li noise.

| Eleanor

“No, sir,” Tanid; “I s noteasily frightensl.” |

“Not" said my unele, looking at me with ad-
ditional respect. "Well, I have always heand
that a long nose indicated a clear head.”
My poor nose agmin! Wiy couldn’t he let it
alone ¢
| “The girls are half beside themsclves wxith
| fear,” he coutinmed; “there is a story that the
bonse is haunted ; there’s a walled ap room; a
fulukem ouce shut up his danghter there for
oving a yonng officer; and she walks about at
pight, and all that! Have I frightened yoa I'

“Not in the least, sir; 1 inﬂ beliove in
ghosta”

“That's a sensible girl!™ said my ancle, em-
| phatically ; and be seemed to be considering
this, for be said very little wore during the jour-

ney.

f kept an eager look ont for & glimpse of the
honse; but it was vearly night when we arrived
ur the station, amd then my noele’s o - |
voyed ns to Pinchurst, adistaucs of two or thies
miles,

The carriage stopped at an sncient gateway,
and the first sight of the plave Glled me with ec-
stacy. The bonse was euatively ont of sight,
hidden by the trees, and as we approached- it

| throngh a noble avenne, [ gloried in the dense
retiremont avound us, Ouce in the avenne, we
| seemed shint in from the world 3 and  the broad
| walks, the sloping lawn, and the aristocratio
silenee, were exactly to my taste. 1 had o pas-
sion fur mystery, and my ooncle’s Summer resi-
| denee was excesdingly mysterions

There was the bouse, and oo the browl stejs
stinnd the Ave Graces watting 1o recoive us, O,
that grawd old hall! It did my beact gonl to

| meeat! Everyibing was lofiy  sod spactous, and

. he was only a temporuryt eneut, be bad no

explained.
led me at first ; but 1 son
branches of the trees, which
were very near the window, wers coutinnally
the wind against the glass, aml thus

in somewhat

Isugbed at poor Matil- |

ain, ms
; sl

Agnin_snd

ed the whole house alone with perfect sereaity.
1 enjoyed life at Pineharst, althvogh the giris |
it dall; aud s0 en was |

soott wade his appesrance, | with the place, that in consequence of this sud |
, be said, to eseort me to Pineliurst, | my resemblance to the portruit, it became “no

» standin g joke with my cousios, to call we Miss
lg'nu. Now, this was not agreeable; 1|
was very sensitive respecting my nose, and Miss
El s certainly was a little langer thau mine.
When, therefore, they nrged me to don some old |
bounet that bad been discovered at the top of
the honse, snd arrange my hsir in puffs, I de
clined affording them this gratification, for

. which they teased me daily.

The walled-up chamber, which was reganisd
with s mizture of borror and curiosity, was
soon pointed ont to me. It was ina sort of
wing that jeined on at the extreme end of the
mansion, snd lovked out upou the densest part
of the grownds. Being in the second story, a
nparrow Hight of steps led up from the ouiside to
a low dour that opened directly into the roum.
This was never unfustened, and the one window
was tightly beanded ap. | reganded this spot
with longing eyes, and often proposed au explo-
ration ul’llho hannted apsrtment; bat this Un-
cle Altborpe decided!y opposed, alleging that as

right to penctrate into these carsfully-guarded |
recesses.

One day my consins had been more than |
ustnally aggravating npon the sabject of my re- |
semblance to Miss Eleanor Pyott, and I retired
to rest ut night in no very pleasant frame of |
mind. .

Matilda was soon saleep, but I lay awake,
thinking of the former oceapants of the muansion,
sl wondersd if Pyott Denuore would ever be
restored to what I eonsidered his rightful peosi-
tiom,

1 wan restioss ; and finally I rose from the bed, |
and lighting a candle, proveeded 1o view Miss |
Fleanor's Mf‘i‘- The more 1 lovked, the |

. more I became couvinesd that 1 did look like it ; |

. wodl the desire came over me to attire wyself in

the ancient dress, and then compare noses.

" Hilly had elug‘l:t a glimpne of gnue old-Gibion-

as the olil-tastivomed furmturs had been left ay-

distarbed, the rovin prescated 8 perfoct picture

of a century ayo, and claw Ffeer, lous' eads, and
! all sor1s of queer desigus started apon we from
Lall direstions.  Bot wy live coastus  would not
| allow mie much tito for a quiet sarvey.

“Why, Becky!” exclaimed Matilda, after re
gardivng we with ¢ lerable  astonishaent,
| “yuu've really grows prety.”
| *B0 you bave!" cliwed e Hilly; “I declare,
| your nose hardly shows at all.”

. This was not meant to i ]::I?I the argan in
sedd, ot ouly that

i question was too soall to
| the monstrosity of it was not quite so prominent
| as it bad hitherts been.
P =F like to look at your moath, Beeky,” said
| Celestine, gracionsly,
1 had rather & decont mouth.

‘ “What bave vou been doing to make yvonr
‘ eyes so bright 1" asked Aunic, by way of adding

Lyer contribatinn.,
“Well " exclaimed Eouna, “vou've left me
| nothing to say: but I prophesy that Beeky will
L ent us all oat yet”

I was beginniug to feel extremely foolish,
when Uncle Althorpe tarned me gravely rouad,
and surveying uu-tJ wi bead to fool, remarkml,
| “Statore average height; figuore gowd, neither
fat nor lean ; boir very pasable; eves  fine, &
siraight-forwand, hovest ook in them; nose,
but that's a prohibited saljset ; month jast what
o mouth shivnld be; chin very pretty. [ love Lo
see a preity ching complexion delicate, vet

healthy ; expression nesdest, bul seusible. Yoo
| will ™

| Do wihist 17 1 inquired

| “Thut remains to be seen,” waill Unele  Al-

thorse—and be vanistied to read his paper, and
wis hoard no wors that evesing.

We giris sat and talked antil twelve; by that
time I had  beeome protty well acquainted with
the history of Pincharat.

It had belonged to the Pyott family fromw time
immemworial ; and a prond and anstocratic fawi-
Iy they were. who had always besn considered
| the very croam of society.  Bat the fanuly hal
| wil died out, with the exception of an elderly
| maidon ludy, who hved there aluae i ber graal-
i enr, nutil she wlopted a pepbhew, the saly ehild

of a sister, who had made what the world calls a
mesalliarce.
| The Miss Eleana Pyoit was the talk of all the
eountry arcand, sud every obe bal something
| 10 say aboat ber stately bearing, wlhich they pro-

esx, Every fibre of ber beart scemed twined

about the old  piace, and she refissl to huve the
| slightest alteration or improvement made in it
| The Pyotta for generatious had dosed iu that

dintng-room, sivpt in those clambers, and beld

courtly receptions in those drawing-rooms; wid

as one generation of Pyotis weut vit aud anoth
| er came in, they followed tenavonsly m all the
ways of their ancestom.
I was spesdily shown the portrait of Misa
| Eleanor; a very graud old ludy, madeed, with o
long, sharp uose, delicate complexon, and hair
doue ap m old-fushioned pufts. 1 was rather
struck, myself, with the likeness whicih | bore
to the portrait; but I would sot sckoowledge
this to my cousins,
Miss Pyott never walkald beyond the preciners
of ber ancestral mansion 3 when shio hal oceas
wo to go fariber, she rolled aristocratically
along m an ebd-fasbhioned carriage, driven by an
ancient eoach who idered a quick jrace
| deenlsliy n. The old lady always ekl
| bike a portrait of one of her sncestors deseeidel
from its frame; rch, colleecolored lace wria-
weuted the heary brocades in which she aitioed
herself, mud she sported & maff that wonld have
| extinguished an onliaary woman,

But the story of Pyott Depmore, ber nephes,
jnteresied me most. From  early ehi'usood be
e played in these broad avenaes, roamed
| shwough  the wooded  paths, sod made those
| empty chambers resonod  with gieeful notes ; be

hmi listened with deferautial at*sation to Miss
Eleanur's long stortes of this and that ancestor,
aud Guthfally premisel to keep np the old man-
| sion du s original siyle, when sbe should be
gathersd 1o ber fatbers; and bow, in his matar-

| ed mauhood, when be eould folly appreciate the |

valae of the bequest, he was turned away as one
who bad no right there, werely becsuse sbe,
wlse heart was set o iostalling bim as master
of the old house, had neglected o commit ber
wishes to writing. [t was very bard, | thoaght;
aml iu spite af“'m!h' Althorpe’s learned argn-
meuta, I persisied in desmoeing the injasiice of
the law. -
Furtunately, however, for her Lew, Mina
Elcanor had the goml sense to give him an eda-

VWD Fesollices.,
“You cau't think what acharming persoa he

i said Anna, coufidentiaily, “We have nover -

seen him; bat we hear he has lovely daric eyes,
such a sweet smile ! Just the style [ like;

t t our caps for him.
are ail guing “.:N - arkger e r'pin-.l lh.l‘

'a o wifie ; for
:H, id not

b d in wi ’..ugm.
upon cartl, never eatered my head. y nafor- |
tonate pose looked langer than ever, ss |

entrauce there,

ed things in the back part of a deep closet, und |
thither I accordingly repmired. A faded dress
of stiff brocade, that evidently seen loog
mervice, soon replaced my white wrapper, sud
having rolled my bair into putls, a la Miss Elea- |
nor, 1 donned & green cafeche, aml almost (rem- |
bilesl at my 1eflection i the glasa .
I lovked at the portrait again, to be sure that
it was really I, and not the old lady stepped !
from ber frame; and then anbesitatiogly direct- |
ing my steps towards the wallod-up room, 1 de-
termined to see if it were pussible o etfoct an

It was a ridicolous expedition: but I walked
gravely on throngh the silent passage, nnsil 1
camne to & little entry that opened iuto a closet. |
Carefully guarding my candle, | peered arvand |
in search of some outlet, for 1 knew that this
closet was at the end of the honse pear the mys-
terions chumber,

The warrowness of my qnarfers caosed o rat-
tling souml io the capacious pockel of my dress,

" snd drawing forth a roll of paper, [ grasped it |

tightly for future investigution. My candle was |
ot brilliast enougl, or 1 shonld before bave |
discovereil a sort of board window at the emd of |
the cleel. This was secured by hooks, that
were twselessly onfastened, sl then 1 fouud |
mysell in a small room, from the further cud of H
which seemed to proceed a light.

1 wus staggered, and my best impnlse was to
turn back : but resolving to ingoire iuto the |
canse of this strange phesomenon, [ proceeded |
trewmblingly forwand. 1 ecould not bave told I
what | expected to see, but [ certainly was not
prepared for the sight that met my eyes. |

The room into which I eutered led to a largoer |

' one, and in this, seated by a table, was a gentle- |

| uouneed exactly that of an old dowager Duch- |

cation calenlsted to make him depend apon bis |

man, completely absorbed in the perusal of some
old yellow letters. His face wore an expression
of sardness ns ho sat there ; bat [ conld see that
he was very distinguished-looking, and quite
young.

The situation in which [ found myeelfl was
ex Iy harrassiug—alone there at mid-
night; but instead of retracing my steps, I stood
specil-bnund, starine at the ocenpant of the mys
serions omn

Presently hoe turned, and saw me. Hiw sace
grew white, as he excliimed, i a hasky voice:
“Am | dremming! Mercful Heaven! that yose!”

This anprovoked atizck upon my mueh-njue-

wil featnre quite exasp rated we, and withoot
stoppung to cousider wlat [ did, | threw the -
per in my hand at the speaker. und glided back
1o my closet. 1 thought that & boavy
fall; but now thoronghly alarmed at my own
wmprodence, I hastened, Ureatbiess amd panting,
to My room. )
My cousin still slept; snd divesting myself of
my wasquerading attire, I sat down amd pouder-
ed over my smgaiar mdveutare. Asl bad told |
wy uncle | did ot believe in ghosts, amd the
grotleman whom I enconntered had givon fail
evidenoe of being a living man, I faily beiieved
it to be Pyott Denmore; though how he came
there, for what reason, 1 conld pot tell. 1
bad evideutly impressed him with the convie
tion that he had been visited by bis Aant Elea-
wor; and with a sort of mischiovous glee, and a
little mwand trembling, I retired to bed, wou-
dering what wonld come of it

I half feared to go to the breakfast talile; Lat
nuthing was said of the performanses of the night
e fore ; Uncle Altborpe lovked perfectly uneon-
scious of the scetts that  had been enacted, and 1
begran o breathe freely.

My cousins teased me daring the day  for be-
ing so uunsnally silent; but my thoughts were
wandering off to the melavcholly-lowkiug g
teman, and 1 wondersd wiat bad become of
i, It woald uot do to trust the Kirls with my
secret § fof they woull langh at we, aud declare
that 1 had bees dresming, and that | »as, afier
all, as great & cowand as themselvos,

I stole off to the thicket that was immodiately
nider the boarded window ; bat all lvoked dark
aml deserted as before, and I almost asked my-
self if | had not imagined the whole affair.

Unecle Althorpe wont to town every morning, |
amd retnrned every wight ; and always, n b
appearsuce, he was with a bost of
questious respecting Pyott more’s case.  The
waual repiy was that it was standing still; as

< everything in law always is; but ou the even-

ing ing my prometonde, be made his ap-
pearance with a counfevance that was a por- |
vel series of notes of exclamation. |

“What is it, papa ! was demanded in fve
different keys; but an unaccouutable trembling
seizedd me, and [ remained silent.

“The strangest story | ever listencd to ™ said
my uncle. at length, tu & solewn manver. ~I
cannol possibly aceount for it.”

“Why I"" exclaimed the volatile Emma: “has
old Miss Pyoit appeared to her nephew, snd told
lun:.!in a sepulchral vo'ee, where to fnd Iner1
will 17

“Bomething very like it,” was the roply, in a |
tone that drew five ecager faces closely sround
bim.

hours in what is called the haanted reom ; and |
there be loveld to sit, thinking of the and |
devising to prove bis lawfal o the

| do yon think it

L soan" dnits widest sense,

Iy, & rustling sounud attracted his sttention, aud i
the figure of bis Annt Eleasor stod in the door- |
way. She seemed to gnze apon bim inquiringly,
and ber bamd grasped 8 il of papor. Dot at
the sound of the exclamation, which he eounld |
not sappress, she immediately started, and
throwing the paper towards him, vanished from I
bis sight. He lost Yis eouscionsocss for & thoe, |
and when he recoversd, be foand himself Iying
o the foor, where he mnst have fallen. Al-
thongh a man of great strength of mind, it is
impossible to pervnade him that he did not re-
ally see his Annt Eleansr; aml the strangest
part of it is, that when he came to Linself, the
roll of paper was there before him' And what
proved to be ™

“The will!™ whispored several awe stricken
voices,

“Actually the will," said my nnele, “which
ways, buyond all deabr: 7 give sad bequeath to |
my uephew, Pyott Denmores, the old family man-
wsion, with all its sppeftounnges ;" and alter
fow legavies to servacds awl depomdants, i
whole of her property, persosal sud real estate,
Broes o the sakd Pyott, 8o son may prepare to |
change Your quartem as soon as ble.

'l'hiegirlu I?mketl anything bnmmlling. and
a sort of sululned horror prevaded the party.

“Now, dou’t be such fvols,” said l"uele Al
thorpe, as to suppose that Miss Eleanor realiy

| appeared in ’r'fnl prersona to her dreaming
| nephew 5 if be beltoves it, that is no reason wiy

1 should; aud it is my opinion that some old
family servant has managed to discover the will,
and iuvest it with this httle sir of mystery. |
shall wake diligeut inquinies in the village, and
I have no doubt that 1t will turn ont just so; so
dou’t you agree with me, Beoky

“No, #ir.” I repliol abraptly, withont a mo-
ment’s reflection, |

“What ! exclaimed my onele: “lave the
girls theu infected yon with their ridicalons
fears T Where is all yonr boasted conrayge ™

1 rrn-trmlﬂl to be absorbed in a book; bat 1
conld seo that my clear-headsl uncle was ob
serving me closely thiough his spectacies,

“Well, papa,” said my cousin Celestine, “are
we to obtain a sight of this hero asd glhost seer,
hefore we vacate his establishmont 17

“If mothing bappens to prevent it,” replied
my uocle, *we shall be favornd with his compa
ny to-mormow evening.”

“To morrow evesing!™

Such a state of wex-

| citement! All the next day, my five eousins

were di g the fespective merits of varioas
boed  dresses; aod  oue might bave s pymimond,
frmm their couversation, that, instead of spoiled
beanties, they were nnasttractive girls, who lal
never had o bean io their hives,

Hilly, who was but sixteen, was gravely ml
vised by her eldor sislors to be sweet simplicity
in while mnslin, with & sash tiedl behind ; (o
which the damsel retorted by declaring that [
oughi to present myself before Mr. Desnmore
dressed as Miss Ellen Pyott.  This teok place ut
the breakfust table.

“Why I asked my wncle, shurply. “Does
Beeky bear so close & resemblanes 1o Miss Elea-
uor, when dressed in hor clathes,

“Bo they chose to imagine,” was my reply.

“Then, they have hwl no means of proving
thetr wipipostiion £

“Not the slightest,” said |, as anconcoraediy
as possible,

Unele Allllurrﬂ mave me another peoaetrating
look, awd then depurted for the day.

In the evening came Mr. Danmore.  and one
glavee satistied me, | hal seen that faee befifre,

My brantiful consins were presonted to him in
snceession, anl 1 bronght np the rear. AW
his look of admiration, as his eyes tarned from
one face to anviher: hat when they fell upon
me, he started visibly, and I trembled so that [
eotihl scareely staml. -

Unele Althorpe was watehing. us: and us o
saul, “My nicee, Mine Entwick,” Mr. Denmore
bowed Tow, and his voice lisid a fltering tone of
tenderness, that [ knew was called forth by
thoughis of the departoi. It was decidedly vi-
comfurtable, this oking a0 muach like somehbuly
wlse: and as soon as 1 eonld politely do so, I le
Mr. Denmore’s prosvoes, sud watehed him from |
a distanee, |

Ho was a fine-looking wan: not  handsome
etivigh to be distinguished for his besaty, as
far as mere  features wers conesroed, hat be had
agood Jook, amd bis e wore an expression of
mingled resolotion and sweetness, which I had
always adusived, sud seldom seen. He ioterest.
ed me, aod a8t the ead of the evaning. I was fal-
Iy couvivesd that he deserved the term “gentle-
A thoroughly polish-
el geatleman, unobirasive, yel atieulive, one
who lad acquired an entire forgoetfalucss of self,
wan i character | had very rarely met with. |
basi rather & eoutempt for men in geaeral, amd [
stadicd Mr. Denmors s a plossans discovery.

When be left us, bis eyes again restel oa me
with that tender yet melanchioly expresssion ;
and rather pigqued thay I was made 3 sort of es
eape-valve for thonghts thal were busy with au-
otlver, I hastoned ap stais.

My lirtle consin Hilly was lsoghingly boasting

bl Mr. Deunpre’s abientions.

“Talk of wornds, indeod!” exclaimed Emana,
as I entered : “wonls ame nothing—F believe in
lvoks, and here comes the magnet for Mr. Dasn-
more’s eves. Pl woll you what it is, Beeky,”
=it continned, “I don’t like it at all—for when
b bade we goond uight, be looked at you. 1t is

| ot fair™

“What a pity it is,” | said, ratber bLitterly,
“that yon don’t all look like Miss Elesnor Pyotr.”
At this ountbreak, Hilly tenderly embraced me,
ainl they all declaced their nubonnded aff-crion ;
bar 1 felt provoked with the world in geveral,
amd went mosdily to bed.

Mr. Denmore Kindly insisted that my nneis
should vceapy the mausion during the il tine
for which ke bad enguged it: we were thorefiee
Just an comfortable us before. with the addition
of n very agresabile visitor,

He luul a babit of staning at me that was by
o weans pleasant ; but as his conversaiion was
moml iregqrently  wldresssl to my hittle cvasin
Hiily, I esnld not constroe this iuto anytbiog
flatteriag.  He often askel questions, teo, that
strack me afterwanis ss boing very  peesliar,
Ouve uight, after gating at we for 4 time, be in-
aquired of [ over walked bty sleep § and on my
replying with an astonishal wegative, e lookel
dlisappointesl. 1 begao to think Mr Denmore o
Iirtle ont of his miwd, aod avoulad bun as moch
as pomsible. Bot ooe svanieg, jost at sanset, as
I stonnl Leneath the buasded window, whither |
haul a iaint ol stayiong of late, Mr, Denmore suid-
denly appearsd besile me, |

“Have you ever visitesl the hanuted mom 17
he anked abruptly, fixing epou we what | imag-
el & nsosl prenelraling gz

“No,” 1 repited, willous thinking; “that is—
yeu," [ stammered—"let me gn, Mr. Denmore
for be stood directly 1o my path. |

“Where did you find the will ™ he continned,
without healing my request.

“In the pocket,” I replied, mechanically. |
felt that I was bebaving ke a foul, and 1 made
8 strange oflort (o fecaver my digany; bat it
failed, and 1 Lurst inio teurs.

Mr. Denmore took my hand with respeetfal
tenderness, amd led me 10 a rustic sest that stood
near.

“1 owe yom more, Miss Entwick,” said he,
“than [ can ever repay. [ only desite to have
this mystery explainsl How coald yoa con-
trive tn make vourself = exact = i

persanar
' my annt—all save the ariukies? You did oot

mean to be cruel in thos exeiting me ™
“Why, how conld [ koow yon were there ™ 1
ieed, with some spirit, for [ was qaite pro-
voked at this absurdity.

“Trove,” he replied, with a smile at his own
varensonableness; “but | am most anxious to
hear the story.”

1 told him the whole fuolish affuir, from begin-
ning to end ; bnt inlermpling me, as [ dwelt
upon my own folly, e declaced thist be fally be-
lieved wme to have been braven-sent; sml that
but for “my folly.” as | wan pleased to eall it
the will woalid, most  proSably, never bave beea
iliscoversd.

ank.” \
1 now thonght myself coneeited, snd triad 1
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| ou the verge ny eleruily.

Ri‘;} thonght,” 1 replied, in confusion, “that
e

“Miss Hildegarde is a very pratty child,” said
be, “amd I have had most delightful conversa-
tions with her, of whiclh yon were the subjeet.”

“I!™ I exclaimed, in nufeigned astouishment,

“Yes, yon,” be roplied, pressing the hawl of
which he bad somehow contrived to possess him-
sell. “1 Loved von,” he oontinnesl, the Grst time
I saw your for your resemblance to one who has
tseen to me more than & mother, and through
your hitibe consia 1 have becowe hotter aeqaaiat-
el with yon thas yon imagive, All “hat she
told we confirmed my firsl iopression ; and the
discovery of your ‘masqnerading 601y, to ase
your own words, has fillsd me with the despest
gratitmale.  Rut you have oot answersd my ques-

! tion 1

What tollowsl is of no consmjuence to any vus
Lat myself; sutlice it to sy, that in proper timo
my nucls sl eonsing wern duly informed @ bug
they perversely refiased to be astallishd. They
all devlared that they bl had & presoutiment of
1 the beginning, and Uvele Althorpe
he Badd not prophesied

that T wembid =l !

When Me, Denmore followed me home, to be
Inspected by thoswe mors near ad dear to we, he
passeal the ondeal with eredit; and no very long
time elapsnl sre T was installod mistress of the
old mansion.

Sirange to relate, none of my five beantiful
eonsine have ever married, while I have gained
a prize which 1 believe any one of them wonld
willingly have appropriated. 1 do not regret my
masgreiade, and | have beeome recone ileld to my
nose § for 1 believe that had it been at all differ
ent, | shonld never have found my hosbaml,

~ WMiseellang,

Lieneath the quaint sl bridge. you hear
The waves make masic as they pass
Andd, winding te the elin troe near,
Vouis sew the puthway through the craes,
Where we were wonl te walk, alax!

The tiver wanders, as of ald,
Beneath the shade of willow trees:

Tise snnlit waters gleam like gold,
And cipple to the geatle brecze;
But [ am far from thee amid those

The aky beuds over, brodd and blu,
Awd b the solt and ncllow Tight,

You tread the lane oar footstepes knew,
In former days, when hoars were brizht:
Do these days bring soch aweet velight *

And still that Lane with gruss s green;
With fragrant Snwers the banks are fuir
Tu gobden gloss and sdlver shoen,
The bees still haaut the balmy air:
Bt you will Gall o find me Uiete.

A zain, prrchanes, T may not so
Tl rustiing rews of willow reck

(W hich lent a leafy canopy,
Winen we strulled underneath at ease) ;
For | am Gar from thee aml thess.

Oar joys fursake ns.  Soan does Spring
Pass by wa, aud for Sammer rnlj,

Sewnt do The Dirds lose heart to sine,
When fating Jeaves tn Anivun feli;
Aval Winter is the end of wll.

e — -
NANBY'S LANT APPEAL.

Eie Yells 1o the Pimorrats ez One in A
Onc Loung, Agonizin, Lingria Yell.

Nasby publishes jn the Toldo Blade Liis last
appeal 1o the Democrats. He is ondoubtedly

| preparing for a “wale™ :

Dimocrats ! | make one, a Inat appes! to yoo—
ohe lonug, agomizin, lingrin appesl, 1 sell 1o yoo
2 oue i agony—ez ane bandenel with a’grate
dresl, wal oppressed by o grate feer.

We must carry this eleeshun,  Ther ain't any
ifs ur ands abwat (t—we MUsT. Bookannon wog
the last
North, sl when he went ont, ever* Dimeerat
it the eountry refired to private hife, so for ez
the Fedrel offises wnz eonserned.  Troo, we hed
s Diecratie sabiministrasban in the Sonth, door-
in the yeers from 1861 to 185, the ofiises uv
which wnz filleel by Dimeerats, bt ez they wuoz
pabsl off s eoufednit serip, it dido’t do em miuco
gomd. They bed the honor, but wat is howor !
Will huueor bl.l_l' aox T Will it pay Haseom T

Tuiuk, feller-Dimecrata, ny wat we hev gone
throo.  Liukin four yeors, and Grant eighn!

| Eight amd fonr are dwelve, and that twelve

wood bev been sixteen, bed not Providencs, takin
pity vute ns, removesd the goriller, Linkin, and

give us A Johnson for fonr yeers. But doorin |

Jonson's thine we wanz ouly parshelly blest. He
waen't eleetid by vs, and i@ ook him veerly hatl
lus term to git down to s, and then we sl to
compect with a lotay renegade Republikins wich
fullered him.

Most uv ns wich went sat nv olfis wen Book-
anooil retired, bev growed oid, amd are hangin
Wiisky and time hoz
dun ity prifeek work on me, and ef I am ever to
have a oflis, it cau’t be delayed very o
er. When | hev passed throo the silent tomb,
amd a3 angel with wing< a eovmmiahn ez
masier won't do we eny good.  Wher 1 shell go,
ther will bho oo likker. 1 want it pnow, while |
am within reech nv Bascom's, and kin make the
cmoluments uv sum yYoose, And cz 1 am, so s
all my freads. Wat wo want we want now, and
st lev.

A commizha that shood come to e wfter I am
ded, and hev lost the power to absorh, womd be
lwller mockery.

In view nv our wants and nesessitics, 1 im-
plore you, feller Dimocrats, to rally.

Rally agin hard money in the West,

Rally agin soft moaey in the East,

Rally agin the offishils nv a evrrugt sidminis-
shen !

Rally agin distroy in Radikals who hev ben in
power Lill they ate ¢z fat e2 wo are lewn.

Rally agin the military power wich prevests
s from kiliin wiggers jest ez we pleese.

Rally agin the contintashun nv nigger soo-
preiacy iu e South.

Raily agw niggeer sufirage in the North.

Rally agin the niggers in a mass in the Sonth.

Rally agin the indivadzle nigeers in the North,

Rally agin the very (jee ny miggers in lukali-
ties wher ther ain't gone,

Rally agio nigger men wich may e fathers ny
more Byeeers,

Rally agin nigger women wichi may be moth-
eT= 0% ol DIEEem,

Rally agin uigger children wich =il make ne
shudder when they grow up,

Rally agin nigger in the concreer,

RKally agin vygger in the abetract.

Rally for vietry and post offises,

Due wore push, aad vietry is onra

Prrroigen V. Nassy,
Rrformer,

P. 8 —I forgnt in may that we might ez well
rally for reform.

- S —
Why Hayes Went Inte the War,

In April Samter fell, and Lineslu’s eall for
troops came, &l with it came an end of all the-
uries, all specnlations beyond the question of the
hour. At Cinciunati, as throughoot the whole
North, a wild ontburst of the instantly emibart bed
public sentiment avaweres] the eall. “I shail
never forget,” Hayes writes, “that Sanday even-
ine,” when the snmmons eame. e wan himeelfl
a ﬁrul.-r of the popalar enthnsiasa, and wrote
the resalntions of the | argest of the public meet-
ings held to weleome the summons.  **Let what
evils may follow, [ sball not seon eease to -
Jiee over this event.,”

Then on the I5th of May, in wonls that seem
still to born with the sablime impaise of that
bour, e reeords the purnose from which he nev-
or falterad throughoot the foar years of war that
followed = “Julge Matthews und | have azreed
to go into the service for the war—if powibie, in
the same regiment. 1 spoke may feelings te him,
wn hieh he said were his vwn, that this was o
and weevesary war, and lhat il demanded the
pocer of the country ; THAT | WOULD PREFER TO
GO INTOITIF I mh'lh'” I&um’: ™HE
COURSE OF IT, ral [ h‘
it withou! taking awy part in it.” ‘s

Eu Coens, of W o
been paid tweaty-five cents for a eomb which be
suld ou credit twenty-five year The case
hpﬂ&d-n_lﬁmdh.

A BOOK In now in which is 1o show that

R T

-

Dimecratic Presidant, that is, in the |

THE NASEY LETTERN,

He the News (rom Indinna te the ("or-
mwers— T Effect npon 1he racy of
Thas Village.

Coxrxnrit X Roaps,
Wicn 18 1X THE State vv KENTUCKY,
Oct. 13, 1576,

The Corners s itsell agin! The nooge from lo-
jrany fell onto os like a soothio ham, and diffoos-
vl sich peece and safisfuckshion ez we hevn't ox-
Erneuo«l seuce the intelligence uv the first Ball

.

Think nv 1! Bloo-Janes Willyams is Guvern- |
or, amd elean-shirtid ansiserisy ez been rebosk -
! The outposts ot the enemy box bin kerviwl;
we shel kerry the eitalel in November. |

I woe the fitst, 30 communicate the vietry to |
the Corners, for Lhelpttswin it io person. |
bl bin at Bunkersviile, in Injeany. for two
weeks, with a party uy Kentucky Reformers in
charge, wich 1 votid in that State.

When Tilden woz nominated on a Reform plat-
form, [ swore a sollnm oath that whatever [ comd
do to bring about Reform 1 wood do, sud 1 hes
kepmy aath., 1 took fifiy Reformers from the *
Corners to Buskersville, Them Keptnekians—
ez 2elns For Reform ez 1 woz myself—votid on n |
averige three himes aperes; and each uv e,
with the help uy somo pagibistic Retormers that
Tilden semt on direct to help we, Kep at Jeast
three Rupublikine each from volin. Aml the
whole uv it didu’s eost the Noo Yark Reform Ba-
o more than §1L000!  Kin any Refotmer show a
lietter reeord thau that? Ther woe o ovashan
whien I retarned with my Reformers. The Core
ners borrered il the mules from the votive naber-
hiwnd, a1l conne over to the stashen at Seeeshion- |
ville, to take va bome. The cavalesde waz met |
[ Jst out uy the village by a pareeshin, the site nv |
wich gladdensd my hart. Capt. MePelier ap-
| peared on hossback in his Conledrit _\‘lmllifurm.
| Deekin Pogram kerried the ritle wich o yoosed
to bushwhack Fedrel pikkets with, and the rank
and file uv the Dimocriny appeared  in the Con- I
fedrit gray wieh they laid orf when Richmond |
fell, and the trinmf uv the Sathern coz waz post- |
poned. |

Devkin Pogram feil on Capt. MePelter's neck, |
L and wept profoosely.

“Injesuny’s Dimekmtio!" sohbed the old samt.

| “That elex Tilden, aud T shel liek a nigger oues
muore!”

‘ “Lack niggens!” wuz the Captain’s reply : “the

Etlsopian will wisl he enod change his skio now.
| The one be bez wou't be nv mach yoome to him.™ |
| Amivin at Daseom’s, that grate man Pt A noo |

Lar'l on tap, and remarked that, now that a sl i
il South bed somo show nv regainin bor rites, |

to charge for bhkker wood be g holler mockesy.

Aud, with teers a-streemin down his ¢herks—

they WHz teers uv joy—De sed:

“Feller-citigens, to the eoz uv Reform 1 devote |

this barl. Likker is free tenite.” I

We orgamazed a meetin, uv coarse, that we
mite arvangn for reepin in the froots nv the vie |
Ly we hed wan in Injeany,
We isbiol & proclvmashen to the earpit lag-
Lgers in the County, that we shomd not youse vio- |
lener to rid onrselves uv em, of it waz possible
{ toavold it; but we give em notis that we woml
neether oy uv em, sell to em, or cnploy vm in
L any pussibile way, We give em notis, also, that
votin for Hayes coustitntid a earpit-bagger, amd
| i the inrerest uv pecee we shood promptly shoot
every one wich [n-l{ulllﬂl to wantonly outfags as
by perposin to do sich & thing. Peece we must
‘ bev, ef we bov to Kill every earpet-bagger and
nigger in the evautry to gis it.

We warned the niggers that, while we desired
to live in harmony with "em, harmony waz ouly
[ attaiuable by ther obsesvin the condipheens nee-

easury.  They mnst know wew that Triden's

cleckslinn wuz eertin, that they eond no longer
| Took to the Fedril Guverment fur perteckshun,
| and 1har we held thor fates in our hands,  They
st pesoont ther nornual condishiens or take the
penalty.

Awd the peeple set 1o work sternly that evenin
te carty ont ther noshens.  The nigger butcher,
at the north end, wonze ordered to leeve in ten
minite; and, for feer that he woosdent, his shop
wuz conlistiented, aul Lis honse tore dowi. Two
| nigger plustrers got away, bot ther honses wuz

gutinl ; and we wood hev gone thros Polleck,
aily be and Joe Bizler put up the shotters, in
| the most cowardly manuer, ez soon ez ony pesple

rallted out, sud luid beh em with Henry ritles
| and sieh, nod defied s, Ther never Kin be peeee
| bere so long o2 these men make that stors » ral-
lyin pint for the disaffectid niggers.

The next mornin we  Leld another meoting to
it var clumes agin the Government in some Kind
uv shape. We fownd that in almost every in-
stance the citizens bed got em too low. For in-
stutic, Drekin Pogram bwd a clame for o male,
abot uv sweet potaters, agd six lenths oy pail-
tepee.  He hed put this 1o for 56,0400 ouly, wich
wue atmandly low. Ez the batl goes to the e
formn Tolibey, atd the expeises ny elesctin s Refoom
Congris mist be takien ont, the samted  DesKin
wonl iiey mote than SLHN lefi, wich av emarse
be can’t stamd. We rpised the clame to 810 00,
wich will leexe him ennil to take keer ay liissoll
b lis ol age, wicl le will pesl, ez 1 shel prwh.
Iy board with him,

Capt. M'Pelior e s clamo in for §8.000, wich
we twisnd o 150005 Isaaker Gavirt's waz pat
np foom 85,000 1o 220,000, aod =0 on aronnd.  The
Carners alone hex olames, now teddy for boin ae-
tiel i, ter The amonnt oy SH5000 wich wue the
result vy Fedral oeeopuney uv this secksliun fur
Jost 1w days. We feel that Kentnoky made a
grate nnstake in not secesdin, for ef we el gone
wut regierly, and hedd 1eoups on oar seil a mwonth,
o womnl bew pat i bills for ten Limes te amonnt.,
We envy Geonrgy amd them States.  Bat 45,000
isn’l bal.  After makin all the diveys with the
vy, wid vl the wembers, we shel hoev $100.
U lefl, wich s better than sothin. 1 hev mude
a uhkerit calkelgshon, and fid that the! amaeant
will jest pay off wai the Corners nwes Bascom,
and give ns a fresh start. Wat wo owe Pollck,
we kin pay by killin bim. Bascom ez notitied
all wich owes bim to git & clame o readivie, and
Lo ansine ik Lo Lt Lo witst.

Ez soon ez it wor a fized fuct that we hed ler-
ried Injeany, | bot a set av interest talles, so ez
to comptite interest skkeritly, snd withoot trob.
ble. We shel date all the clames fur this seck-
shun from the itme Jobin Morgue swept thiros
the valloy, with soms Foderal troops belind hon,
and 1 oevy desided o eompound every thirty
days. T may git it op to & hatf-willion, bar 1
thiek the igger Istatid will aloot Kiver it. The
nlecrity with wich they evine in senes clecksaun
wsioriinlies e,

1t sprwed like wildefire. Men from forty miles
weay woe in with ther clames fur me to git inte
shajw, amsl the front uv Basowm's, from that day
tor this, louks like a Confedrit war-mestine [t is
a privifege now to be s Keatockian, aud to bev a
war-clame. With Tilden's clecksban, 2 new era
dawns on our beloved State.

Our auxiety for the eleckshan nv Tilden kin be
appreshiatid.  To defect Tilden amd to throw wut
onr climes, wood be te rein and 1o
Mange the Corners into s State uv finansbel dis-
tress sich ez we bev pever seen before

The payment av onr war-clames will wipe off
oar indetednis to Bascom, and leeve as sathin to
deposit with him on akkount ; and, radesved av
Fedrel interference, we kin redoose the nipger to
his nornal condishic ez mon ez we choos,
wHust more enjoy laber, Between the two
amd the pogl-oflis, I shel hev ennll 1o keep me till
deth removes me from my speer nv yoos={alnis,
atud nensds me wher polly tix won't buther me, amd
wher likker is onnessary. My sky is britenin.

PrroLers V. Nassy, .

tramp has left

AN impe i
| the eolored in of Georgetown, Texas
in pocket and sore ip body, by initiating them at
two doflars and 3 halfl = bead, into, “a lodge of
| Free Mascus.” The part of the cere-
mony, uest to payiug the conminted in l:l..:n'
| the on 3 fable, fuce downward,
branding him with a hot poker. i
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PARING APPLES.

Out andernesth the spple tree,
A bouny maiden sat.

And by her sde. in drowsr stage
Re psnedd the old gray cat-

The sky above, the finid below,
The lttle nalden sitting there,

The eurls snd soft blae
All formed # picture sweet

And in ber lap a dish abe bekd

Of frait—a tempthag sizbt—
Awd in & chevry volee ahe sang:
" Tlrse must’ be parvd ere uight:
But mnhﬂ‘-ﬁm’. and ['m alone,
m:—’-h«-.l-::n

Te—

really piven his beart 1o me.

For I've aften hoanl, if Tahoald pare
¥ t & break. in oge long strip,
Withou

Luar,

Thae, Galling, it we t and -
The st initial uf hh‘::h, Tk
Whe a-me Sne s trae—

Will sarely come my haod to clalm.”

Then, quick ae thought the deed dane,
And, Iving st her feet, o :
The raddy skin, with jox she saw,
'#hu - an B ewmphetn,
She clasped ber bands in childis
A -:xud on the distant sm:.""'
Al ¥ marmnted to berwelf,
“ Now, s my ven I ween ™

Bat why do sudiden blushes rise,
A;\d“ lhn;:lr chevk amd brow
oy the suowy, dimpled bamd—
Why diws it tromable sol
A step alie hears, & manly form
She knows ts close bebiad ber chair,
And Mlh&:;- with sky-line eyom,
She sees lover standing thore

He lightly laughe, and taps her chevks:
* Fou. little i,

The lﬁ! skin bas told thes tre.
Fur Kobig '« heart is thive, ™

Aud puw, neglected in thelr dish,

R s the apples, el and gold,
W hile in the glﬂlﬂﬂ m:nw-
The olil, swest tale once woure js bl

A RELIC OF THE WAR.

How the Pape Recognized the Souihern
frdermcy —Min e

ter to Jell Davis.

WasiniNaTox, Ang. 18, 1570
Amoug the reconds of the rebel government
which were captared, or takon  possession of us
abandonel, after the fall of Richwond and the
surreder of Lee, was a large folio shieet of white
heavy paper, which hud beon folded as o letter,
and it borein boldly writien letters the follow -

| g mddress:

JEFFERSON DAVIS,
Pirsn Foapkuatages Aukatcs Revi ., |
RICHMOXND,

The sheet \l’nnr-rhupq an inch wider and long-

solveap. Two pages wore closely
written over from top to bottom, in very lange,
prrpendieniariy-formed letters.  The langpagn
nsead was Lutin, and the siguatare, m g different
hawd from the body of the letter, was that of
Pape Plus IX. The letter is sceompaniod by
ann, who
trunsmits the formidable Latin document, which
s nothing loss than a reovgnition of the Goy-
erument of the Confedorate States. Mr. Mann
was slightly mistaken in his prophecy that ic
wotihd “grace the Exeentive ullice of the Confisd-
eracy in all coming time.” It foand it way very
shiortly to another execntive ofMee, and it may,
when sufiiciently enlightened by siber docnmenits
veferred to, and the testimeny off living men, be-
come safliciently importaut o find meation in
the pages of the true history of the rebellion,
berafter to be written.

The following is the glowing letter of transls-
tion writton by Mr. Manu. A Dodley Mann was
formerly an assistant Secrotary of State of the
Unired States, and was sent abroad by Davis, as
diplomatic agent or comuissioner :

“Burssurs, May 9, 1864,

“Mit. PRESIDENT :—Herowith | have the honor
to trausimit the letter which His  Holiness, Po
Piua IX., ailressad to vour Exeellency on the 31
of September last. Mr. W. Jelfornon Boehanan
has oblygingly wodertaken ita conveyance, and
will deliver it in person,

“This letter will grace the archives of the Ex-
centive office in all coming time. It will live,
too, furever in story as the production of the first
potentate who formally recognized your offieinl
pesition, aud accorded to voe of the diplomatic
representatives of the Coufslerate States an au-
dience in wn established court palace, like thas
of St. Junres br the Tuilerien.

“1 bave the bonor 1o be, with most distinguiski-
ed cousideration, your Excellency's oledicut ser-
vant, A. Drprey Maxx”

The following is a trauslation of the letter to
the President of the Confederacy :

SleresTrious axp Hoxarante Sin :—Health !
We bave reerivid with sll Stting kinduess the
geutleman sent by 3y our Exeellency to deliver us
your letters hearing date the Zhd of Septomber
lant. We certainly url'iunced oo small pleas
are when we learned from the same gontionan
and the letters of yonr Exeellency with what
emotions of joy and gratitude towand as you
were affected, illustrious and bonomble Sir, when
yon were fiest moide scquainted with onr lest,
to those reverensl bretbren, Jobo, Arehhisbop
of New York, and John, Arelibishop of New Or-
leaus, written en the 18th of Ociober of Jast
year, in which we again aud again aandl
exhorted the same reverend brethren that, as
bebwoved theie distingnished piety and their
Episcopal charge, they shionld most sealoasly nse
every eflort, in oor name alw, to bring te an eud
the fatal eivil wur that bad arisen jo those re-
gtous, amd that these people of Ameriea i st

and

length wtinin motusl peasce and
be anited in mn ual charity. Avd very gratefnl
was it o ox, ilinstrions sad onorable Sir, to per-

celve that yon and those pesple were animatod
with the same feclings of peace and tnu,uiluy
which we so caruestly ineul d in the fnit
mentioned as baving been addressed o the afore-
saidl revecend brethren., Awl wonld that other
pevple, alwe, of those yvegious, and their rulers,
seniotisly cousidering how grievons and moamful
a thing s intesting war, would Le pleased with
trang il minds 1o em aud enter upou coon-
sels of peace. We, indeed, shall not cense with
most furvent prayers to bescech and pray God,
the omuipotent and all good, to pour eot the
m of Christian charity and pesse upon all
t ple of Ameries, and deliver them from
I.banvi'llau:ilh which they ml:g‘iekd.d

“Au the mrmt mercital SO AL
Himself, we likewise pray that He may illume
your Exeellency with the lit.h‘ of His and
way coujoiu you in perfect love with m‘.
.""G:;eu at N-ﬂ!;m'-l;::m Fear 1863,

our ponlificate t ¥

“PusP. P.IX"

= — - ——

A Coix EMBEDDED I¥ A Rock.—~Prople have
hemrd and read of tuads baving been found smu-
beddded in rock, but vow comes another cariosity
to be added 1o the list. My, Joba Adrisnce, of
this gity, has a Mexican coin duted 1710, which
of ek
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